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bye, I saw the young ladies at church, who interest me im-
mensely—two cousins, the Marchesa Q. and the Mar-
chesa F.'
'I know them; they are of very good family, and I have
never heard a word against them except that they are poor.
I have been told that one of them has a lover, but it is a
secret. I can introduce you to them if you like/
Triulzi's servant came in the morning and carried off the
much discussed dress. It was a Friday, and the marquis
dined with us. He sent a superb fish dinner, and arrived soon
after himself, with the dress in a basket. He presented it
ceremoniously to the proud Spanish lady, who was profuse
in her thanks. He laughed like a man who was used to
these little things; but told her that if she was wise she
would sell it again, as every one knew she was too poor to
wear such a costume. This not very flattering remark drew
down on his head a torrent of abuse. cWhy,' she asked, chad
he been such a fool as to give her a dress which she could
not wear?'
During the dispute the Marchesa Menafoglio was an-
nounced. The dress spread out on the table attracted he*
eyes at once, and she said, 'I would like to buy that.'
CI did not buy it to sell again,5 replied the countess with
acrimony.
CI beg pardon,' said the other lady, and changed the
conversation. But when she had gone, the Spaniard gave
vent to her anger, and fell foul of Triulzi, who retorted
with the most stinging sarcasms wrapped up in exquisitely
polite form; till at last, baffled and worn out, she went to
bed.
Triulzi handed me the fifteen thousand francs, and took
his leave. When he had gone, the count told me, if I had
nothing better to do, I might keep his wife company, as he
had some business to attend to.
cMy dear fellow,' said I, CI have the thousand sequins in
my pocket, and if she is reasonable I will give them to her.*
I went up into my room and deposited the gold Triulzi

